Part 1 

Some 18 miles away from home is what was in your 

young days the pinnacle of entertainment — 

an amusement park now aged and decaying. To stay 

in business, the tickets are cheap and the park only 

sells nostalgia, rubbery pizza, watered-down drinks, 

and one-way trips to the nearest hospital. 
Banjo and Conker have stuck together ever since 
their childhood days, along with Kazooie and Berri. 
Now in their late twenties, their everyday life 
is quickly passing by — especially with Kazooie's 
departure to follow her dreams of flying her 
very own B-2, and Berri's unfortunate passing. 

A sweltering summer Saturday is when Banjo and 

Conker go to this amusement park. However, this 

trip turns out to be anything but amusing, consisting 

of seas of trash, wet contact with sweaty crowds, 

and increasing sunburns... 
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Part 2 

Banjo and Conker were always close as kids. They 

spent most of their waking life together — playing 

games, sharing their privacy, and supporting each 

other. 
However, being out of touch for years made this 
brotherhood grow thin. They are now little more 
than old friends. Even so, Conker's erotic dream 
poses a dilemma... 

Why would it occur now, and at no point before? 

Can they really go back to their brotherly 

relationship? Should they even? And does Banjo 

feel the same? Questions plague Conker's mind... 
The pair is currently headed for the fairground 
pool. The sun shines brighter than ever and the 
crowd thickens... but everything will be just fine. 

"Get some water on you and stay clear of morons. 

It'll all be over soon," Conker reassures himself. 
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Part 3 

An irony smell of blood lingers within Conker. He's 

acutely aware of his body, constantly on the lookout 

for a daydream's cue... His muscles shudder and 

buzz with a feeling of weakness. 
Resisting the trance takes a lot of energy. He 
barely manages it, despite the unbearable heat, 
the constant noise, the beaming brightness... 
and the embarrassment of locking lips with Banjo, 
so soon after his mouth-watering fantasies. 

Everything feels disconnected around Conker. 

Did he even leave his bed this morning? Are his 

feelings real? His memories? Is Banjo even...? 
"Of course he's real." Conker feels idiotic for 
needing to remind himself. "And I really feel 
like an ass for yelling at him." 

With a sigh, Conker cools off in the shade of an 

air-conditioned arcade... Or at least, in as much 

as a cheap park from the 90s can afford. Banjo 

should be back with their lunch in any minute — 

but in long enough for Conker to finish a smoke 

without his friend knowing. 
"I gotta apologise to him. Since I'm gonna be 
here a while, I better start enjoying it..." 
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Part 4 
Dazed still, Conker limps to the restrooms, leaving 
Banjo behind. He clutches his bloodied shirt to his nose, 
parting the crowd on his way, and locks himself into 
a grimy toilet stall. 
Though they stink of bile and bodily raunch, 
the restrooms are cooler and darker, providing some 
respite from the heat and sun. Nude, he wipes himself 
clean of the blood and semen... awkward as it is. 
All the while, Conker can only think of Banjo, fondly 
and lovingly. At first, he dismissed this love as the fruit 
of his trance-like state. But, even as he regains his 
sobriety in the gloomy stall, nothing would make him 
happier than being with him. 
"You sleepin' in there, squirrel boy?! Hurry up!" 
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I GUESS 
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I... CAN'T 
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THANK YOU FOR MAKING ME: 
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AND NOW, HERE I AM... 


AS EXHAUSTING AS TODAY WAS... 
I CAN'T SLEEP, NOW. 


